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In the bustling heart of Delhi, Sajina Khan, a tenacious journalist at the 
Excel Times, found herself trapped in a suffocating cycle of exhaustion and 
frustration. Her boss's incessant mansplaining and curt demeanour had 
become a daily ordeal, a constant reminder of the uphill battle she faced as 
a woman in the male-dominated world of journalism. One Saturday evening, 
as she drowned in a sea of unfinished assignments, her boss's reprimands 


cut through the air like a sharpened blade. 


“Sajina!” Her boss's voice pierced the tense atmosphere of the newsroom. 
“Have you found anything yet? Or are you just content to collect a paycheck 


for doing nothing?” 


“T'm trying, sir,” Sajina replied, her tone strained. “But it's not easy when 


I'm buried under a mountain of other assignments.” 


“Well, try harder,” he snapped. “We need more stories on women's issues. 


It's about time you started pulling your weight around here.” 


With a heavy sigh, Sajina turned back to her computer. As her eyelids grew 
heavier and the words on the screen blurred together, she felt a surge of 
frustration. But just as she was about to succumb to sleep, a headline 


caught her eye, sparking a glimmer of hope amidst the chaos. 


“Men's rights under attack? Republic of Femtopia established in 
Europe.” the headline read. Sajina opened the news article and began 


reading. 


The article read: “In the heart of a once-thriving democracy in Central 
Europe, General Amelia Stone stood at the crossroads of history. As the first 
woman to rise to the position of Commander-in-Chief of the military, she 
wielded unparalleled power and influence. Yet, beneath her poised exterior 


lay a steely resolve to reshape her nation in her image. 


Frustrated by years of systemic inequality and the pervasive grip of 
patriarchy, General Stone saw an opportunity to enact sweeping change. 
With a carefully orchestrated plan, she mobilised her loyal troops and 
staged a bloodless coup, dismantling the democratic institutions that had 


long oppressed women. 


Rising from the ashes of the old regime, Femtopia emerged as a beacon of 
matriarchal authority and feminist ideals. Under General Stone's 

leadership, gender roles were reversed, and women ascended to positions 
of power previously denied to them. Men, once the privileged class, found 


themselves marginalized and stripped of their rights. 


As Femtopia flourished under the banner of radical feminism, General Stone 
consolidated her power, instituting policies that championed women's rights 
while suppressing dissent from those who clung to the remnants of the old 

order. Through propaganda and force, she silenced opposition and solidified 


her rule, transforming Femtopia into a feminist dictatorship.” 


As she finished reading the last line, she had made up her mind to interview 
General Amelia Stone. Setting aside all her pending work, Sajina spent the 
next few hours making the necessary arrangements to travel to Femtopia 


and fix an appointment with its new head of state. 


The next morning she landed in Femtopia and by the time the sun reached 
its zenith, she was on her way to the Purple House. The palace of the 
dictator was called the Purple House as “purple” is recognized 


internationally as the colour of women and gender equality. 


Yet, as Sajina traversed the streets of Femtopia, a peculiar sensation 

gnawed at her senses. Despite the bustling activity, not a single male figure 
graced her path. It was as though they were phantoms, obscured from view 
within this peculiar realm. It wasn't until a half-hour had slipped by that she 
chanced upon a solitary figure - a tall, fair-skinned man clad in a sleeveless 


shirt and shorts, navigating the sidewalk with his shopping bag. 


Intrigued, Sajina lowered the windshield of her taxi, only to witness an 


unexpected scene unfold. From the distance, a voice pierced the air, 


chastising the man for his choice of attire. “Cover your legs! You're 


exposing too much skin!” 


“Absurd,” Sajina thought. This is usually what happens in her country with 
women. She was taken aback as this was the first time she saw a man being 


reprimanded to dress appropriately, and that too by another man. 


Fifteen minutes later she was at the Purple House, standing in front of 


General Amelia Stone. 


General Amelia Stone commanded attention the moment she entered the 
room, her presence exuding an air of authority that demanded respect. Tall 
and statuesque, with a gaze as sharp as the edge of a sword, she carried 
herself with the poise of someone accustomed to power. Her hair, a cascade 
of silver strands, framed a face etched with lines of wisdom gained through 
years of leadership. Draped in a uniform adorned with medals she radiated 
strength and determination. They both sat down at the palace's majestic 


garden for the interview. 

Sajina: Iam Sajina Khan from the Excel Times, India. It's a real honour to 
be sitting with you and taking your interview. Can't express in words how 
much you have inspired millions of women across the world. I heard people 
call you Madam Dictator. 

Madam Dictator: That's right. It's out of love and oneness. 


Sajina: But it seems the men fear you? 


Madam Dictator: They should. 


Sajina: After the establishment of your feminist dictatorship, many world 
leaders have condemned the demise of democracy in your country. What do 


you have to say to them? 


Madam Dictator: Ah, democracy, the grand puppet show of politics! It's like 
a magician's trick, where the powerful wave their wands of influence while 
the rest of us try to find the rabbit in the hat. All the while, the marginalized 
are handed a seat at the table, but it's more like they're at the kids' table 
during Thanksgiving dinner - they're there, but are they really being heard? 


Democratic institutions for ages have been patriarchal. Men make laws and 
make decisions while giving marginal representation to women for 
namesake. The democratic system has been misused by men to make 


domestic policies which suppress women and curb their rights. 


Sajina: But the world is saying you are being anti-men. Recently, a senator 
from the US issued a statement saying that it is a tragedy that men are 


being oppressed in Femtopia. 

Madam Dictator: Of course. When men are oppressed, it's a tragedy. When 
women are oppressed, it's a tradition. All I have to say is that to bring 
revolutionary change, one has to seize the power of the oppressors. 


Sajina: But is dictatorship the only way? 


Madam Dictator: For the world, I am a dictator. For the women of my 


country, I am a liberator. A radical feminist. Depends on how you look at it. 


Sajina: Let's talk about the political system of Femtopia. Why is there a 


National Assembly? 


Madam Dictator: Since ours is a very small country with only five towns, we 
decided to have one National Assembly. The National Assembly is directly 
elected every five years by the women citizens. It has only 50 seats, with 


each of the five towns sending 10 representatives. 


Sajina: Pardon me if Iam wrong, but I think you said the National Assembly 


is only elected by women citizens. 


Madam Dictator: That's right. I do not feel men are rational enough to 
participate in decision-making. And please don't be surprised. Didn't they 
feel the same about us a few decades ago? At that time it was pretty normal 


for the world that women did not have voting rights. 


Sajina: But since you are the supreme leader, is the National Assembly even 


relevant? 


Madam Dictator: Of course it is. You need to stop confusing us with male 
tyrants who make unilateral decisions after holding elections to some 
puppet bodies. The ministers of my cabinet are chosen from the winning 
party of the National Assembly. Mind you, these cabinet ministers have full 
autonomy to make policies in their respective departments subject to my 


final approval. 


Sajina: That's interesting. You also have a two-party system similar to the 
US. One is the Liberal Feminist Party (LPP) and the other is the Socialist 
Feminist Party (SPP). But do you never pick ministers based on personal 


preferences? 


Madam Dictator: I don't play favourites. In Femtopia, an accountant does 
not get to become a law minister. Ministries are allocated based on 


expertise and experience in a particular field. 


Sajina: Is there any reservation policy for men or parties that can field only 


women candidates in all the 50 seats? 


Madam Dictator: Why do men need reservations? Reservation is for 
empowering marginalized voices. Even if you give them 5 seats, their voices 
will be louder than the other 45 women. Empty vessels make more noise! 
They are over-opinionated. As a journalist, haven't you met men who try to 
explain things to you out of superiority or speak on your behalf? What do 


you Call it...... yes, Mansplaining! 


Sajina: I can absolutely second that. What I understood is that only women 


candidates are allowed for all 50 seats. 


Madam Dictator: Sorry I forgot to mention this before. Out of 50, 20% of 
seats are reserved for women of colour. Because in our country, the 


majority population in terms of race is White. 


Also before you ask me anything else about party politics, let me make it 
clear that the reason why only women candidates are fielded is because 
both these parties are all-women parties. Men cannot register themselves 


as members of political parties. 


Sajina: Let’s move to the next question. What is your role as the executive 


considering that this is a dictatorship? 


Madam Dictator: As I said before, there is no interference from my end in 
the work of the ministers, National Assembly and even the Judiciary. I don't 
dictate orders to them on what they should do. Policies or decisions are 
taken by them in consultation with me. Whenever any policy is in its 


working stage, I am also equally involved in making it a success. Similarly, 


courts seek my approval before delivering a judgment. My role as an 
executive becomes important after that to act as an enforcer. Do you think 


we could have banned men from politics if it was a democracy? 


Sajina: I understand the aversion towards having men in politics. But Iam 


really curious to know what the men do in Femtopia. 


Madam Dictator: They do the same work that they made many women do 
for centuries. Domestic work. However, unlike the rest of the countries, we 


monetize domestic or household work. 


Sajina: Do men agree to do such work willingly or at gun's point? 


Madam Dictator: Oh, you didn't understand. They don't have a choice. 
Almost every married woman in Femtopia works in a company, industry or 
enterprise. So the husbands have to take care of the children and do the 


household work. 


Sajina: Unbelievable. So every man in Femtopia does household work? What 


about men who are not married? 


Madam Dictator: The majority do household work but not every man. 
Married or not, men too can be employed like women in jobs. However, we 
passed a law after the uprising that there would be a curfew imposed on the 
movement of men after 6 pm except in cases of emergency. Thus, not a lot 
of men get jobs outside the house because the working hours are beyond 6 


pm. There is feminization of the workforce in every sector. 


Sajina: What about the military? Any exceptions? 


Madam Dictator: Yes, that's the only job which can exempt them from the 
curfew. After 21 years, both men and women are eligible to enrol for 
combat as well as non-combat roles in the military. However, as of now, 
men are only 30% of the combat roles in the military. The rest are all 
women soldiers. There are more men in non-combat roles. They cook food, 


stitch uniforms and provide nursing services to the women forces. 


Sajina: Wait, what? Do women fight wars for your country? 


Madam Dictator: I was the Chief Commander of the armed forces before 
becoming the supreme leader. We women are always made to believe that 
we Can't fight because we are biologically inferior to men. This is the 
biggest gender scam in the world. Men tell this to us because if we start 


fighting wars, they will have to remove their uniforms and go back home. 


Captain Lakshmi Swaminathan led the all-women infantry unit called the 
Rani of Jhansi Regiment (RJR) formed under the Indian National Army (INA) 
in 1943. Claire Lacombe, the founder of the Society of Revolutionary 
Republican Women, led a women's brigade during the French Revolution. 
Historical accounts reveal how women were called upon to join the armed 
forces in the US and Soviet Union during World War II. However, such 
narratives are always sidelined due to the male-centric writing of history. I 


urge people through this interview to read more about women in warfare. 


Sajina: Coming back to one of the previous things you mentioned, I am 
unable to understand why there is a curfew imposed on men after 6 pm. 


Does it not violate their freedom of movement? 


Madam Dictator: When men move free, there are crimes. You take into 
account the national crime records of any country. One thing which you will 


find common in all of them is the fact that nearly all the crimes committed 


in society, civil or criminal, are by men. Men commit the highest number of 
crimes against women, minors and other men. That is why we have a 6 pm 
curfew for national safety. With men more at home than on the streets, the 
crime rate has come down drastically. It's a successful social experiment. 
This has also reduced our financial burden to maintain a large police force. 


We invest very little in our state police because there are hardly any crimes. 


Sajina: When we talk about the aspect of women’s safety; rape, marital 
rape, domestic violence and other forms of sexual exploitation must be 
considered heinous criminal offences to punish the perpetrators. In case 


such crimes happen, what is the punishment? 


Madam Dictator: Although such crimes are extremely rare, there is zero 
tolerance for such crimes. Especially, for crimes like rape and marital rape, 
the punishment is being stoned to death in public. Domestic violence and 
other forms of sexual exploitation against women and children may result in 
lifetime imprisonment. So you see, the severity of the punishments creates 


an atmosphere of deterrence automatically. 


Sajina: I salute your strictness. I wonder if you even have sexist men in your 


country. 


Madam Dictator: Well we may have. But passing sexist remarks in public 
can lead you to two weeks in jail if proven guilty. However, it's now just this 
law we are focusing on to prevent sexist attitudes. Gender studies is a 
mandatory subject in grades 8th, 9th and 10th. Vocational courses such as 
cooking, martial arts, painting, software creation, music etc are introduced 
for both boys and girls from 5th grade. We have a compulsory exam in 11th 
and 12th grade regardless of the stream on gender sensitivity. In every 
college and university, each department has a gender activism cell to 


engage students in promoting feminism. 


Sajina: Iam assuming these educational institutions close by 6 pm as boys 


are also enrolled? 


Madam Dictator: Why should they close? The boys have to be back home by 
6 pm. So will male teachers or professors, if there are any. An educational 
institution can choose to function even after 6 pm if needed, but only girls 
or women staff are allowed. Anyways, the men shouldn't be late working. 
Who will take care of the household chores otherwise? This applies to all 


jobs men are employed in. 


Sajina: You have completely reversed the gender roles. I am curious to 


know what your stance is on alcohol and smoking. 


Madam Dictator: Smoking is prohibited as it is extremely injurious to 
health. However, alcohol is permitted for women above the age of 21. It is 
not morally right for men to drink alcohol so we have banned it for them. 
They make a lot of nuisance after drinking you know. Have you noticed how 
in most countries men drink and drive and label women as bad drivers? 
Sounds funny to me. By the way, before you ask, men are not allowed to 
drive. If they are going out for work or study, they must be accompanied by 


a woman. The woman must give her consent for them to leave the house. 


Sajina: Why ban men from driving also? 


Madam Dictator: Statistically, men cause more road accidents than women. 
They are the worst drivers. You must have seen men in motorbikes driving 
on the highway like it's an F1 racing track. Our police don't have time all 


day to cater to such accidents arising out of male ego. 


Sajina: Moving on, can you throw some light on the functioning of the 


judiciary in your dictatorship? 


Madam Dictator: Sure. Each town has a civil and criminal court which 
exercises jurisdiction over their respective matters. Decisions of these 
courts can be appealed in the Federal Court, which is also the apex court. 
Although the decisions of the Federal Court are binding and final, I have the 


right to overturn them in the larger public interest. 


Sajina: And what are the sources of judicial decisions? 


Madam Dictator: We have an unwritten constitution. Hence, the laws 
passed by the National Assembly with my approval and the Femtopia Justice 
Code (FJC), which prescribes the maximum and minimum punishment for 


all civil and criminal offences, are taken into consideration. 


Sajina: I just have a couple of questions left. I want to know your position on 
certain international issues. To begin with, does Femtopia have nuclear 


weapons? 


Madam Dictator: We do, for self-defence. Although we follow a policy of 
neutrality similar to that of Switzerland, deterrence is much better than 
war. That being said, we reject treaties like the Nuclear Non-Proliferation 
Treaty (NPT) as it is one-sided and discriminatory. I am also proud to say 
that our nuclear programme has been successful due to the dedication and 
hard work of our women scientists. Their intelligence and skills are 


unparalleled! 


Sajina: While coming to the Purple House, I saw a McDonald's store and a 
Toyota and Ikea showroom on the way. So it's not a closed economy I 


believe? 


Madam Dictator: We live in the age of economic interdependence. No 
country can afford to have a closed economy. However, any company or 
enterprise which invests in our country and sets up its branch has to follow 
the fundamental rules. That's why only in Femtopia you will see a Toyota 


car showroom being managed and run only by women. 


Sajina: Climate change is a growing concern of the 21st century. What is 


your way to deal with it? 


Madam Dictator: Ecofeminism is the only solution. Men have always been 
insensitive to nature. Crony capitalist industrialists, male politicians and 
bureaucrats together create a nexus to exploit natural resources, whose 
repercussions are always faced by women and children. History has been a 
witness to how the responsibility of protecting nature falls on the shoulders 
of women. Whether it's the Chipko Movement in India or the Green Belt 


Movement in Kenya, there are several examples. 


In Femtopia, we give tax exemptions to corporate companies and industries 
for adopting green energy techniques. Companies must follow a mandatory 
rule of efficiently reducing, reusing and recycling waste. The National 
Environment Commission sends officials for surprise inspections every 
month. If they do not cooperate, we revoke their license. Sustainable 
development is a mandatory course in high school. Educational institutions 
observe “Fridays for Future”, an initiative to plant trees and raise 
awareness. All of these measures are working effectively because they are 
being driven by women in power. We are perhaps the only country to have 


41% of land area as forests. 


Sajina: Have you banned social media like China? I remember checking 


Instagram just an hour ago. 


Madam Dictator: We haven't. The fourth wave of feminism was a result of 
social media. Our country also interacts through social media with the 
world to spread feminism. What we have done is that instead of outrightly 
banning it, we have regulated it. We have asked these IT companies to 


immediately take down posts spreading disharmony through hate speech. 


Let me also talk about print and electronic media. They are both prohibited 
from publishing or broadcasting content against the dictatorship. 
Otherwise, they are free to report on domestic and international affairs. You 
must sometimes tune into our media channels to see what real journalism 
is. Without men in the debate panels, discussions are very peaceful and 
constructive. Films/advertisements before release, whether domestic or 
international, go through a censor board screening. Any dialogue /scene/ 
song which objectifies women or promotes sexism is removed. If the film or 
advertisement as a whole objectifies women or promotes sexism, then it is 
banned after my approval. We have banned Bollywood films like Animal and 
Kabir Singh in the past while making women-centric films like Barbie tax- 


free. 


Sajina: My final question. Who is your successor and how will it be decided? 


Madam Dictator: Good question. Well, I haven't decided my successor yet. 
I'll rule at least till 65. So 65 is the retirement age I have fixed for the 
upcoming rulers. The successor will be decided based on the nomination of 
the predecessor. The criteria is that the ruler must be a woman above the 
age of 25, have a sound mind, no civil and criminal cases and must have 
served as a member of the National Assembly. I strongly believe that the 
sisterhood in Femtopia will lead to this prescribed path being loyally 


followed. 


Sajina: It was an absolute pleasure speaking to you Madam Dictator. I wish 


I was a citizen of this country. Any final comments for our audience? 


Madam Dictator: Well, I would like to say that conflicts exist internationally 
because states behave like men. I am proud that Femtopia is the only state 
in the world exhibiting feminine behaviour. The future is feminist. Thank 


you! 


As she concluded the interview, the last remnants of her presence lingered 
in the air, a fleeting echo of the profound exchange they shared. But as 
Sajina prepared to bid farewell to the reverie, a sudden cacophony 


shattered the tranquillity-the shrill cry of her alarm clock. 


Startled, she awoke, disoriented, to find herself still ensconced within the 
confines of the office, the night having slipped away unnoticed as she 
traversed the realms of imagination. With a resigned sigh, Sajina 
acknowledged the intrusion of reality, the dream fading like wisps of smoke 


in the dawn's light. 


“Back to the world of men,” she mused. 


